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Bang Bang
Song by: Sonny Bono Lyrics by: Sonny Bono ArtistsCher ásamt fleirum.
Em Am B7 Emmaj7 Em7 Em6 D C B7b9 B7#9

Capo on fret 1

Em Am B7 Em
Em                  Emmaj7      
I was five and he was six
       Em7                  Em6                   
We rode on horses made of sticks
D                                                    
He wore black and I wore white
B7                                               
He would always win the fight

Em                                             
Bang bang, he shot me down
                                               
Bang bang, I hit the ground
D                                               
Bang bang, that awful sound
B7                                                          
Bang bang, my baby shot me down.

Em Am B7 Em
Em                             Emmaj7                
Seasons came and changed the time
           Em7          Em6                       
When I grew up, I called him mine
D                                                    
He would always laugh and say
B7                                                           
"Remember when we used to play?"

Em                                           
Bang bang, I shot you down
                                                     
Bang bang, you hit the ground
D                                               
Bang bang, that awful sound
B7                                                             
Bang bang, I used to shoot you down.

Em Am B7 Em
Em                                                
Music played, and people sang
D                                C   B7 B7b9 B7#9 B7b9 B7
Just for me, the church bells rang.

Em                     Emmaj7                 
Now he's gone, I don't know why
        Em7             Em6                    
And till this day, sometimes I cry
D                                              
He didn't even say goodbye
B7                                             
He didn't take the time to lie.

                     Em                        
Bang bang, he shot me down

                                               
Bang bang, I hit the ground
D                                               
Bang bang, that awful sound
B7                                Em                    
Bang bang, my baby shot me down.
Am B7           Em       
Baby shot me down.
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Bláu augun þín
Song by: Gunnar Þórðarson Lyrics by: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson ArtistsHljómar
Em F C G7 Dm Bb Am D7 G D Gm7 A Abmaj7

C#maj7 Cmaj7

Capo on fret 2
                                                              
( fyrir upphaflega tóntegund í F#m )

Em F C G7
                     Em F                     Dm    
Bláu augun þín blika djúp og skær,
Bb               Am    D7                      Dm   
lýsa leiðina mína líkt og stjörnur tvær,
G                Em  F                         Dm
þó að liggi leið mín um langan veg
Bb                        Am     D     G          C  
aldrei augnanna þinna eldi gleymi ég.

    Dm                  G                 Am          
    Þau minna' á fjallavötnin fagurblá,
    D7                           Dm G7
    fegurð þá einn ég á.

                     Em F                     Dm    
Bláu augun þín blika djúp og skær,
Bb               Am    D          G           Gm7 
lýsa leiðina mína líkt og stjörnur tvær,
A                  Dm    G                       C     
lýsa leiðina mína líkt og stjörnur tvær
Abmaj7 C#maj7 Cmaj7
          

                                                                       
Intró: Gítarlínan ofan á fyrstu 4 hljómana.
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                                  
E|------------------|------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                         
B|-------------1-0--|-------------1-0--|-------------1-0--|-------------1-0---|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                      
G|-----------0------|-----------0------|-----------0------|-----------0-----0-|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                     
D|------------------|-2----------------|-3----------------|-2-----------------|-3-----------------|
                                                                                                                                  
A|------------------|------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                                                  
E|------------------|------------------|------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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Boys Don't Cry
Song by: Cure Lyrics by: Cure ArtistsCure
A Bm C#m

4

D Em F#m F#m7 E

A                        Bm   
I would say I'm sorry
     C#m                             D                             
If I thought that it would change your mind
       A                        Bm  
But I know that this time
                      C#m              D               
I've said too much, been too unkind

    C#m    Bm                  
    I try to laugh about it
    C#m                          Bm
    Cover it all up with lies
    C#m    Bm                  
    I try to laugh about it
    C#m                               Bm   
    Hiding the tears in my eyes
                A                 Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
    'cause boys don't cry                      
    A       Bm    C#m D D C#m Bm
    Boys don't cry               

A                                Bm              
I would break down at your feet
        C#m                      D                       
And beg forgiveness, plead with you
A                        Bm             
But I know that it's too late
        C#m                           D            
And now there's nothing I can do

    C#m    Bm                  
    I try to laugh about it
    C#m                          Bm
    Cover it all up with lies
    C#m    Bm                  
    I try to laugh about it
    C#m                               Bm   
    Hiding the tears in my eyes
                A                 Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
    'cause boys don't cry                      
    A       Bm    C#m D D C#m Bm
    Boys don't cry               

A                        Bm                     
I would tell you that I loved you
C#m                   D                        
If I thought that you would stay
A                        Bm            
But I know that it's no use
         C#m                  D                 
That you've already gone away

Em                      F#m   F#m7
Misjudged your limits 
Em                       F#m F#m7
Pushed you too far  

Em                 F#m       F#m7
Took you for granted 
  D                                                E      
I thought that you needed me more

A                                    Bm         
 Now I would do most anything
     C#m                            D    
To get you back by my side
A             Bm                         
But I just keep on laughing
C#m                               D      
Hiding the tears in my eyes
            A                Bm C#m D D C#m Bm
'cause boys don't cry                      
A       Bm    C#m D D C#m Bm
Boys don't cry               

ABm C#m D D C#m Bm
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Bésame mucho
Song by: Consuelo Velasquez Lyrics by: Consuelo Velasquez ArtistsAndrea Bocelli ásamt fleirum.
Em Am E7 B7 E F# F#7

Em                             Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
                  E7              Am  
Como si fuera esta noche
       B7       Em B7
La última vez  

E                                Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
       Em                        F#        
Que tengo miedo a perderte
      B7              Em 
Perderte después

Em                             Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
                E7         Am         
Como si fuera esta noche
       B7       Em B7
La última vez  

E                                Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
       Em                        F#        
Que tengo miedo a perderte
      B7              Em 
Perderte después

Am                               Em  
Quiero tenerte muy cerca
                             B7 
Mirarme en tus ojos
                       Em
Verte junto a mi

Am                                 Em   
Piensa que tal vez mañana
                        F#7 
Yo ya estaré lejos
                       B7
Muy lejos de ti

Em                               Am 
Bésame, bésame mucho
                     E7    Am         
Como si fuera esta noche
       B7     Em    B7
La última vez   

E                                Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
       Em                        F#        
Que tengo miedo a perderte
      B7              Em 
Perderte después

Am                               Em  
Quiero tenerte muy cerca
                             B7 
Mirarme en tus ojos
                       Em
Verte junto a mi

Am                                 Em   
Piensa que tal vez mañana
                        F#7 
Yo ya estaré lejos
                       B7
Muy lejos de ti.

Em                             Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
                E7         Am         
Como si fuera esta noche
       B7       Em B7
La última vez  

E                                Am   
Bésame, bésame mucho
Em                              F#           
:.Que tengo miedo a perderte
B7                    Em   
Perderte después.:
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California Dreaming
Song by: John Phillips Lyrics by: Michelle Phillips ArtistsThe Mamas And The Papas
Am G F Esus4 E C Fmaj7

                               Am      G F
All the leaves are brown    
              G        Esus4 E
and the sky is grey   
F                       C       E Am
I’ve been for a walk    
                              Esus4 E
on a winter’s day       

                                Am     G F
I’d be be safe and warm    
     G             Esus4 E
if I was in L.A.    
                 Am            G F
California dreaming    
     G                        Esus4 E
on such a winter’s day    

                          Am       G F
Stopped into a church    
                  G            Esus4 E
I passes along the way   
        F                           C         E Am
Oh I got down on my knees    
               F           Esus4 E
and I pretend to pray   

                                                         Am    G F
You know the preacher likes the cold,     
                 G                Esus4 E
he knows I’m gonna stay   
                 Am           G   F
California dreaming on
G                        Esus4 E
such a winter’s day    

                               Am      G  F
All the leaves are brown     
              G        Esus4 E
and the sky is grey   
F                       C       E  Am
I’ve been for a walk     
                              Esus4 E
on a winter’s day         

                Am       G F
If I didn’t tell her    
            G           Esus4 E
I could leave today   
                 Am            G F
California dreaming    
     G                        Am   G F
on such a winter’s day     
     G                        Am   G F
on such a winter’s day     
     G                        Fmaj7 Am
on such a winter’s day   



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 9

Can´t help falling in love
Song by: George Weiss ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Hugo Peretti ásamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley
C Em Am F G B7 A7 Dm

C       Em   Am 
Wise men say,
        F       C      G 
only fools rush in
     F  G      Am  
But I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

        Em Am
Shall I stay,
              F   C G  
would it be a sin
   F G    Am   
If I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

    Em               B7     
    Like a river flows,
    Em          B7         
    surely to the sea
    Em                B7     
    Darling so it goes,
    Em                 A7                  Dm G
    some things are meant to be 

C       Em Am    
Take my hand,
              F          C   G   
take my whole life too
       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

    Em               B7     
    Like a river flows,
    Em          B7         
    surely to the sea
    Em                B7     
    Darling so it goes,
    Em                 A7                  Dm G
    some things are meant to be 

C       Em Am    
Take my hand,
              F          C   G   
take my whole life too
       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

       F G    Am   
For I can't help

F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 10

Creep
Song by: Mike Hazlewood ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead
G B C Cm

GB C Cm
                                          G     
When you were here before,
                                         B     
couldn't look you in the eye.
                             C        
You look like an angel.
                                    Cm 
Your skin makes me cry.

                           G          
You float like a feather,
                       B        
in a beautiful world.
                     C           
I wish I was special.
                             Cm        
You're so fuckin' special.

                    G        
    But I'm a creep
             B          
    I'm a weirdo
                                              C        
    What the hell am I doin' here?
                    Cm           
    I don't belong here

                          G       
I don't care if it hurts.
                               B    
I wanna have control.
                            C       
I want a perfect body.
                            B     
I want a perfect soul.

                       G         
I want you to notice,
                         B         
when I'm not around.
                               C          
You're so fuckin'  special.
                     Cm        
I wish I was special.

                    G         
    But I'm a creep.
             B           
    I'm a weirdo.
                                              C        
    What the hell am I doin' here?
                    Cm                             
    I don't belong here, ohh, ohh.

G                                   B       
She's running out the door.

C                            
She's running out
        Cm                             G B
She runs, runs, runs, runs 
C    Cm
Runs

                                      G         
Whatever makes you happy.
                  B    B       
Whatever you want.
                             C           
You're so fuckin' special.
                    Cm       
Wish I was special.

                    G        
    But I'm a creep
             B          
    I'm a weirdo
                                              C        
    What the hell am I doin' here?
                    Cm           
    I don't belong here

                G             
I don't belong here
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Das Model
Song by: Ralf Hütter ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Emil Schult ásamt fleirum. ArtistsKraftwerk
Am Em C Bm G E

Am                                       Em                
Sie ist ein Modell und sie sieht gut aus
      Am                                                    Em              
Ich nehme sie heut' gerne mit zu mir nach Haus
      Am                                                Em                 
Sie wirkt so kuehl, and sie kommt niemand 'ran
          Am                                            Em                 
Doch vor der Kamera da zeigt sie was sie kann

CBm G C Bm E
               
      Am                                        Em                  
Sie trinkt im Nachtklub immer Sekt (korrekt)
        Am                                Em               
Und hat hier alle Maenner abgecheckt
     Am                                            Em                      
Im Scheinwerferlicht ihr junges Laecheln strahlt
      Am                                               Em               
Sie sieht gut aus und Schoenheit wird bezahlt

CBm G C Bm E
               
Am Em Am Em Am Em
               
CBm G C Bm E
               
      Am                                             Em                      
Sie stellt sich zu Schau fuer das Konsumprodukt
        Am                                       Em             
Und wird von millionen Augen angeguckt
     Am                                        Em           
Ihr neues Titelbild ist einfach Fabelhaft
      Am                                                           Em                  
Ich muss sie wiedersehen, ich weiss sie hat's geschaft
Am Em Am Em Am Em
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Dream a little dream of me
Song by: Fabian Andre Lyrics by: Gus Kahn ArtistsLouis Armstrong
F E7 C#7 C7 Am D7 Gm Bbm A7 D Bm G A

F        E7                    C#7   C7  
Stars shining right above you
F       Am                        D7                            
Nightbreezes seem to whisper: I love you
Gm                            Bbm                   
Birds singing in the sycamore trees
F                      C#7               C7
Dream a little dream of me

F     E7                         C#7 C7 
Say nighty night and kiss me
F      Am                         D7                                 
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
Gm                           Bbm                  
While I’m alone as blue as can be
F                      C#7     C7      F A7
Dream a little dream of me

    D        Bm            G           A          
    Stars fading but I linger on dear
    D     Bm                 G    A
    Still craving your kiss
    D    Bm            G             A                
    I’m longing to linger till dawn dear
    D                  C#7 C7
    Just saying this

F         E7                                   C#7 C7
Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you
F         E7                                  D7                            
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
Gm                                    Bbm              
But in your dreams whatever they be
F                      C#7     C7 F  A7
Dream a little dream of me
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Father And Son
Song by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Lyrics by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
G D C Am7 Em Am Bm7 Bm

            G                          D           
It's not  time to make a change,
       C                          Am7  
just relax and take it easy.
                   G                            Em   
You're still young that's your fault,
                  Am                          D        
there's so much you have to know.

            G               D       
Find a girl, settle down
          C                           Am7    
if you want to, you can marry.
G                           Em
Look at me, I am old
            Am     D
but i'm happy.

          G                            Bm7 
I was once like you are now,
         C                            Am7 
and I know that it's not easy
         G                               Em    
to be calm, when you've found
                   Am         D
something going on.

                        G                Bm7
But take your time, think alot,
             C                              Am7
think of everything you've got.
                     G                  Em            
For you will still be here tomorrow,
               D                    G   
but your dreams may not

                    G          Bm         
    How can I try to explain?
                  C                            Am7   
    When I do he turns away again.
          G                           Em                       Am   D
    It's always been the same, same old story,
                     G                         Bm 
    From the moment I could talk
              C                 Am7 
    I was ordered to listen
                            G                 Em     
    now there's a way, and I know,
            D             G             
    that I have to go away,
    D             C                 G G C G C
    I know, I have to go.            

            G                        D            
It's not time to make a change,
          C                 Am7   
just relax, take it slowly

                  G                              Em  
you're still young, that's your fault,
                  Am                          D                 
there's so much you have to go through

            G               D        
Find a girl, settle down,
          C                       Am7  
if you want, you can marry
              G             Em 
Look at me, I am old,
            Am      D
but I'm happy 

                G                       Bm                
    All the times that I've tried keeping
    C                       Am7             
    all the things I knew inside
          G                   Em            Am        D
    It's hard but it's harder to ignore it 
                         G               Bm7 
    If they were right, I'd agree,
                C                                 Am7
    but it's them they know not me
                            G                Em              D            G             
    now there's a way and I know that I have to go away.
      D          C            G 
    I know I have to go
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Fever
Song by: Otis Blackwell ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Blackwell ásamt fleirum. ArtistsPeggy Lee
Am C E Dm

Am C E
  
Am                                     C              Dm                                     Am  
Never know how much I love you, never know how much I care
Am                                        C                             E                                    Am  
When you put your arms around me, I get a fever that's so hard to bear
                       Am     C                               Dm                                     Am  
You give me fever, when you kiss me, fever when you hold me tight
Am      C                         E                                  Am  
Fever! In the morning, fever all through the night

Am            C                          Dm                           Am   
Sun lights up the daytime, moon lights up the night
Am                            C                                      E                                           Am  
I light up when you call my name, and you know I'm gonna treat you right
                       Am     C                               Dm                                     Am  
You give me fever, when you kiss me, fever when you hold me tight
Am      C                         E                                  Am  
Fever! In the morning, fever all through the night

Am                C                      Dm                         Am                
Everybody's got the fever, that is something you all know
Am             C                             E                                Am
Fever isn't such a new thing, fever started long ago

Am                  C         Dm                         Am    
Romeo loved Juliet, Juliet she felt the same
Am                       C                                             E                                      Am     
When he put his arms around her, he said, "Julie, Baby, you're my flame”
                       Am     C                             Dm                                Am    
"Thou giveth fever, when we kisseth, fever with thy flaming youth
Am       C              E                                    Am       
“Fever! I'm afire, fever, yeah, I burn, forsooth.”

Am                           C                    Dm                      Am   
Captain Smith and Pocahontas had a very mad affair
Am                        C                                           E                                   Am    
When her daddy tried to kill him, she said, “Daddy, oh, don't you dare!”
                        Am    C                         Dm                                     Am  
"He gives me fever with his kisses, fever when he holds me tight
Am      C                              E                                              Am     
Fever! I'm his misses, so Daddy, Won't you treat him right?”

Am                              C                   Dm                                          Am    
Now you've listened to my story, here's the point that I have made
Am                         C                                      E                               Am    
Chicks were born to give you fever, be it Fahrenheit or Centigrade
                         Am     C                                   Dm                             Am   
They give you fever, when you kiss them, fever if you live and learn
Am      C                       E                                  Am  
Fever! 'till you sizzle, what a lovely way to burn

E                                  Am  
what a lovely way to burn
E                                  Am  
what a lovely way to burn

E                                  Am  
what a lovely way to burn
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Here Comes The Sun
Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles ásamt fleirum.
D Dsus2 G A7 E7 G6 Dadd9 F C A7sus4

Capo on fret 7

DDsus2 D G A7
                
DDsus2 D G A7
                
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D      Dsus2 D                 G       
Little darling, its been a long,
                    A7      
cold, lonely winter
D      Dsus2 D              G 
Little darling it feels like
                                    A7   
years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  
D      Dsus2 D                  
Little darling, the smile's
   G                        A7      
returning to their faces,
D      Dsus2 D              
Little darling, it seems
       G                                 A7   
like years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  

F C G D A7
             
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F       C      G                 D         A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
                    
D      Dsus2 D       
Little darling, i feel
       G                   A7          
that ice is slowly melting,
D      Dsus2 D                     
Little darling, it seems like
G                                 A7    
years since its been clear

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D  Dsus2 D
Its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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Hey Joe
Song by: Jimi Hendrix Lyrics by: Billy Roberts ArtistsJimi Hendrix
C G D A E E7

C     G      D                 A     
Hey Joe, where you goin'
               E                      E7
with that gun of yours?
C     G      D        A                         
Hey Joe, I said where you goin'
        E                                  E7
with that gun in your hand

C                             G                            
I'm going down to shoot my old lady
D                        A                
You know, I've caught her
                                        E                E7
messin' around with another man 
C                             G                            
I'm going down to shoot my old lady
D                        A                
You know, I've caught her
                                   E                    
messin' around with another man
E7                                 
And that ain't too cool

C     G    D A            
Hey Joe, I've heard
                        E                      
you shot your woman down,
                                   E7
shot her down, now 
C     G    D A                      
Hey Joe, I said I've heard
                                                   E
you shot your old lady down, 
                                                          E7
You shot her down to the ground 

C     G                       
Yes I did, I shot her
D                   A                                           
You know, I caught her messin' round,
E                                E7
messin' round town 
C     G                       
Yes I did, I shot her
D                   A                              
You know, I caught my old lady
              E                   
messin' around town
                                        E7
And I gave her the gun
                       
I SHOT HER!

CG D A E E7
               

C     G                     
Hey Joe, said now
D     A                                          E
Where you gonna run to now?
                                             E7
Where you gonna run to? 
C     G                D     A                                           E
Hey Joe, I said where you gonna run to now? 
                                                            E7
Where you, where you gonna go? 

C            G                           
I'm goin' way down south,
D   A                             E      E7
Way down to Mexico way 
C            G                           
I'm goin' way down south,
D   A                E                           E7
Way down where I can be free 
                                              
Ain't no one gonna find me

C           G                           
Ain't no hangman gonna,
D                       A                              E   
He ain't gonna put a rope around me
                                                     E7
You better believe it right now 
                        
I gotta go now
C     G      D     A                              E
Hey Joe, you better run on down
                                   E7
Good by everybody 
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Hey Jude
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
F C C7 Bb F7 F/A Gm7 Eb

3

         F                                C     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             C7                                  F         
Take a sad song and make it better.
     Bb                                           F        
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         C                        F         
Then you can start to make it better.

         F                       C         
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
                 C7                               F           
You were made to go out and get her.
       Bb                                                F      
The minute you let her under your skin,
                      C7                    F         
Then you begin to make it better.

    F7                                        Bb    
    And anytime you feel the pain,
            F/A          Gm7
    Hey, Jude, refrain,
              F              C7                         F                
    Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
    F7                                              Bb 
    For now you know that it's a fool
             F/A         Gm7
    Who  plays it cool
          F                 C7                  F          
    By making his world a little colder.
                     F7            C7                  
    Na na na na na na na na na na.

         F                              C        
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
                 C7                                    F           
You have found her, now go and get her.
     Bb                                           F        
Remember to let her into your heart,
                         C7                      F         
Then you can start to make it better.

    F7                                 Bb
    So let it out and let it in
             F/A           Gm7
    Hey,  Jude, begin,
                F                 C7                       F              
    You're waiting for someone to perform with
    F7                                                    Bb  
    And don't you know that it's just you
            F/A               Gm7
    Hey  Jude you'll do
            F                         C7                       F              
    The movement you need is on your shoulder.
                     F7            C7                       
    Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

         F                                C     
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
             C7                                  F         
Take a sad song and make it better.
     Bb                                               F      
Remember to let her under your skin,
                              C7               F         
Then you'll begin  to make it better.
                                                                                           
Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F                Eb                   
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb                             F       
Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hotel California
Song by: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles
Em B D A C G Am B7 Em7

Em B D A C G Am B
                        
Em B D A C G Am B
                        
Em                                        
On a dark desert highway,
B                                
cool wind in my hair
D                                   
Warm smell of colitas
A                                      
rising up through the air
C                                          
Up ahead in the distance,
G                                       
I saw a shimmering light
Am                                                                       
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
B                                         
I had to stop for the night

Em                                                  
There she stood in the doorway;
B                                      
I heard the mission bell
D                                              
And I was thinking to myself
                       A                                             
this could be heaven or this could be hell
C                                        
Then she lit up a candle,
G                                               
and she showed me the way
Am                                                           
There were voices down the corridor,
B                                           
I thought I heard them say

    C                                           G        
    Welcome to the Hotel California.
                 B7                               Em7           
    Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
    C                                                    G       
    Plenty of room at the Hotel California
            Am                               B                
    Any time of year you can find it here

Em                                         
Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
       B                                        
she got the Mercedes bends
D                                                        
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
       A                          
that she calls friends
C                                     G                                                     
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Am                                         
Some dance to remember,
B                                  
some dance to forget

Em                                       
So I called up the captain;
 B                                            
"Please bring me my wine."
 D                                                   
"We haven't had that spirit here
          A                                
since nineteen sixty-nine"
C                                                               G            
And still those voices are calling from far away
Am                                                              
Wake you up in the middle of the night,
B                                  
just to hear them say

    C                                           G        
    Welcome to the Hotel California.
                 B7                               Em7           
    Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
              C                                           G       
    They livin' it up at the Hotel California
                  Am                                    B      
    What a nice surprise bring your alibis

Em                                
Mirrors on the ceiling,
              B                              
the pink champagne on ice
D                                                                           
And she said "We are all just prisoners here,
    A                         
of our own device"
C                                                  
And in the master's chambers,
        G                                   
they gathered for the feast
Am                                                        
They stab it with their steely knives,
               B                                    
but they just can't kill the beast

Em                                  
Last thing I remember,
          B                                
I was running for the door
  D                                                
I had to find the passage back
                                    A    
to the place I was before
 C                                          
"Relax" said the nightman,
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               G                                       
"We are programmed to receive"
 Am                                                         
"You can check out anytime you like,
B                                        
but you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun
Song by: Amerískt þjóðlag Lyrics by: Amerískt þjóðlag ArtistsThe Animals ásamt fleirum.
Am C D F E

                            
Guitar intro TAB
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                
e|----------0--------|----------0--------|-------2--2--------|-------1--1--------|
                                                                                                                   
B|-------1-----1-----|-------1-----1-----|-----3-------3-----|-----1-------1-----|
                                                                                                                   
G|-----2----------2--|-----0---------0---|----2-----------2--|----2-----------2--|
                                                                                                               
D|----2--------------|----2--------------|-0-----------------|-3-----------------|
                                                                                                             
A|-0-----------------|-3-----------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                           
E|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                               
e|----------0--------|----------0--------|----------0--------|----------0--------|
                                                                                                                   
B|-------1-----1-----|-------0-----0-----|-------1-----1-----|-------0-----0-----|
                                                                                                                   
G|-----2----------2--|-----1----------1--|-----2----------2--|-----1----------1--|
                                                                                                               
D|----2--------------|----2--------------|----2--------------|----2--------------|
                                                                                                             
A|-0-----------------|-------------------|-0-----------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                             
E|-------------------|-0-----------------|-------------------|-0-----------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
           Am C              D           F        
There is a house in New Orleans,
         Am        C          E       E
They call the Rising Sun, 
             Am           C          D                    F     
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,
        Am      E              Am   C D F Am E Am E
And God, I know I'm one.                     

      Am        C        D         F
My mother was a tailor, 
        Am             C              E         E
She sewed my new blue jeans. 
      Am     C         D               F      
My father was a gambling man,
Am         E           Am      C D F Am E Am E
Down in New Orleans.                     

              Am   C          D             F          
And the only thing a gambler needs,
       Am          C        E         E
Is a suitcase and a trunk, 

              Am   C              D      F     
And the only time he's satisfied,
    Am             E      Am      C D F  Am E Am E
Is when he's all a-drunk.                     

       Am        C                 D              F
I've got one foot on the platform, 
       Am            C          E       E
The other foot on the train. 
      Am     C           D           F        
I'm going back to New Orleans,
     Am           E            Am      C D F Am E Am E
To wear the ball and chain.                     

     Am           C              D             F
So mothers,  tell your children, 
           Am         C          E        E
Not to do what I have done. 
                     Am    C            D           F
Spend your life in sin and misery, 
           Am                 E          Am   C D F Am E Am E
In the House of the Rising Sun.                     
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Hurt
Song by: Trent Reznor Lyrics by: Trent Reznor ArtistsJohnny Cash
Am C D G F

Am C D Am C D
                 
Am C     D     Am    
I hurt myself today
    C        D      Am 
to see if I still feel
  C        D         Am        
I focus on the pain the
C     D                  Am 
only thing that's real
       C           D          Am  
The needle tears a hole
      C    D           Am   
the old familiar sting
           C      D  Am    
Try to kill it all away
        C                 D                 G
but I remember everything 

Am                    F           C                     G       
What have I become? My sweetest friend
Am              F                  C                  G    
Everyone I know goes away in the end
Am                         F    G                     G    
You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am               F          G                                Am
I will let you down, I will make you hurt 

Am C D Am C D
                 
Am C         D              Am       
I wear this crown of thornes
C                   D      Am   
upon on my liar's chair
C       D           Am         
full of broken thoughts
C     D        Am 
I cannot repair
    C               D             Am  
beneath the stains of time
      C          D       Am    
the feeling disappears
C           D               Am 
you are someone else
C      D             G     
I am still right here

Am                    F           C                     G       
What have I become? My sweetest friend
Am              F                  C                  G    
Everyone I know goes away in the end
Am                         F    G                     G    
You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am               F          G                                G
I will let you down, I will make you hurt 

   Am                F           G                    G       
If I could start again a million miles away
  Am                    F     G                             
I would keep myself I would find a way



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 22

Imagine
Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
C F Cmaj7 C/E Dm7 F/C G C/G G7 E7

CF C F
C            Cmaj7         F            
Imagine there's no  heaven,
C            Cmaj7 F 
it's easy if you try,
C   Cmaj7 F          
No hell below us,
C              Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
               C/E          Dm7 F/C G     C/G G7
Imagine all the people living for today.

C            Cmaj7         F               
Imagine there's no  countries,
C        Cmaj7   F   
it isn't hard to do,
C                Cmaj7 F       
Nothing to kill or die for,
C               Cmaj7 F  
 and no religion too.
               C/E          Dm7 F/C G     C/G G7    
Imagine all the people living life in peace.

    F              G              C               E7
    You may say I'm a dreamer, 
    F           G                   C      E7
    But I'm not the only one. 
    F                   G               C           E7
    I hope someday you'll join us, 
    F            G               C                
    And the world will be as one.

C            Cmaj7  F               
Imagine no  possessions,
C             Cmaj7 F   
I wonder if you can,
C                   Cmaj7     F           
No need for greed or hunger,
C             Cmaj7   F       
a brotherhood of man.
               C/E          Dm7 F/C G        C/G G7      
Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

    F              G              C               E7
    You may say I'm a dreamer, 
    F           G                   C      E7
    But I'm not the only one. 
    F                   G               C           E7
    I hope someday you'll join us, 
    F            G               C                 
    And the world will live as one.
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Jealous guy
Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
G Em D D7 Em7 Em6 C F Dsus4 Bb G/F# G6

G       Em                       D      
I was dreaming of the past.
D7                                          Em   Em7
And my heart was beating fast, 
Em6                         D    
I began to lose control,
Em                           C    
I began to lose control,

    G          F             C              Dsus4
    I didn't mean to hurt you, 
    G             F        Bb                                
    I'm sorry that I made you cry, Oh no
    G          G/F#              Em   G6
    I didn't want to hurt you, 
    C                    G            
    I'm just a jealous guy.

G       Em              D       
I was feeling insecure,
D7                                           Em     Em7
You might not love me any more, 
Em6                      D      
I was shivering inside,
Em                        C      
I was shivering inside,

    G          F             C              Dsus4
    I didn't mean to hurt you, 
    G             F        Bb                                
    I'm sorry that I made you cry, Oh no
    G          G/F#              Em   G6
    I didn't want to hurt you, 
    C                    G            
    I'm just a jealous guy.

G       Em                             D       
I was trying to catch your eyes,
D7                                                 Em     Em7
Though that you were trying to hide, 
Em6                             D      
I was swallowing my pain,
Em                               C      
I was swallowing my pain.

    G          F             C              Dsus4
    I didn't mean to hurt you, 
    G             F        Bb                                
    I'm sorry that I made you cry, Oh no
    G          G/F#              Em   G6
    I didn't want to hurt you, 
    C                    G            
    I'm just a jealous guy.
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Jolene
Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsLay Low ásamt fleirum.
Am C G

                          
Capo á 4.bandi

        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
            G                                                             Am   
    I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.
        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
       G                                                                 Am  
    Please don't take him, just because you can.

         Am                 C                      
Your beauty is beyond compare,
          G                       Am                
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
         G                                                   Am      
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
         Am                     C                        
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
        G                            Am                
your voice is soft like summer rain,
       G                                                  Am 
and I cannot compete with you, Jolene

      Am                      C                  
He talks about you in his sleep,
                    G                     Am             
and there's nothing I can do to keep
         G                                                            Am  
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
        Am               C                  
And I can easily understand,
        G                          Am                  
how you could easily take my man,
      G                                                                     Am  
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
            G                                                            Am   
    I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
       G                                                                Am 
    Please don't take him just because you can.

Am                               C                       
You could have your choice of men,
      G                      Am            
but i could never love again.
G                                              Am   
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
  Am                       C                    
I had to have this talk with you,
        G                     Am                 
my happiness depends on you,

                G                                         Am  
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
            G                                                            Am   
    I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
       G                                                               Am  
    Please don't take him even though you can.
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Just the two of us
Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers
C B7 Em G G7

Capo on fret 1

C             B7                          Em
I see the crystal raindrops fall
                   G             C 
And the beauty of it all
                     B7                             Em        
Is when the sun comes shining through
C                        B7                       Em   
To make those rainbows in my mind
             G                            C     
When I think of you sometime
                       B7                                  Em 
And I wanna spend some time with you

                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                  Em                  G7
    We can make it if we try
                   C              B7
    Jus  the two of us 
                    Em            
    (Just the two of us)
                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                   Em                   G7 
    Building castles in the sky
                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                    Em
    You and I

C                  B7                         Em   
We look for love, no time for tears
              G                        C
Wasted water's all that is
                    B7                          Em   
And it don't make no flowers grow
C                              B7                              Em 
Good things might come to those who wait
            G                                C   
Not for those who wait too late
                B7                  Em    
We gotta go for all we know

                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                  Em                  G7
    We can make it if we try
                   C              B7
    Jus  the two of us 
                    Em            
    (Just the two of us)
                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                   Em                   G7 
    Building castles in the sky

                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                    Em
    You and I

C               B7                         Em
I hear the crystal raindrops fall
            G                            C    
on the window down the hall
               B7                              Em  
And it becomes the morning dew
C                  B7                            Em      
And darling when the morning comes
          G                           C   
And I see the morning sun
                B7                       Em 
I want to be the one with you

                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                  Em                  G7
    We can make it if we try
                   C              B7
    Jus  the two of us 
                    Em            
    (Just the two of us)
                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                   Em                   G7 
    Building castles in the sky
                   C              B7
    Just the two of us 
                    Em
    You and I
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Knockin' on heaven's door
Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses ásamt fleirum.
G D Am C

G          D                                   Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G        D               C       
I can't use it anymore.
G                        D                              Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G                    D                                   C      
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G          D                               Am      
Mama, put my guns in the ground
G        D                         C       
I can't shoot them anymore.
G                         D                        Am    
That long black cloud is comin' down
G                    D                                   C      
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Love Will Tear Us Apart
Song by: Bernard Sumner ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bernard Sumner ásamt fleirum. ArtistsJoy Division
Em D Dsus4 Dsus2 Bm A

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
                            
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
                            
           Em                 D     Dsus4 D Dsus2
When routine bites hard       
             Bm              A   
And ambitions are low
           Em                      D     Dsus4 D Dsus2
And resentment rides high      
         Bm                   A      
But emotions won't grow
                  Em                  D       Dsus4 D Dsus2
And we're changing our ways      
            Bm          A       
Taking different roads

            Em    D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    And love, love will tear us apart again
    Em     D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    Love, love will tear us apart again

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
                            
                    Em                D       Dsus4 D Dsus2
Why is this bedroom so cold?          
                      Bm                 A    
You turned away on your side
          Em              D           Dsus4 D Dsus2
Is my timing that flawed?          
         Bm            A           
Am I feeling surprised?
                   Em             D     Dsus4 D Dsus2
Yet there's still this appeal          
                    Bm                        A     
That we've kept through our lives

           Em    D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    But love, love will tear us apart again
    Em     D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    Love, love will tear us apart again

Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
                            
Em D Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A
                            
              Em              D       Dsus4 D Dsus2
You cry out in your sleep          
           Bm              A        
All my feelings exposed
                        Em              D         Dsus4 D Dsus2
And there's a taste in my mouth          
               Bm               A     
As despiration takes hold
               Em                     D      Dsus4 D Dsus2
Yet, that somehing's so good          

                 Bm               A       
Just can't function no more.

               Em      D     Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    When Love, love will tear us apart again
    Em     D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    Love, love will tear us apart again
    Em     D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A  
    Love, love will tear us apart again
    Em     D      Dsus4 D Dsus2 Bm A   
    Love, love will tear us apart again.
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Love me tender
Song by: George R. Poulton Lyrics by: W.W. Fosdick ArtistsElvis Presley
D E7 A7sus4 A7 F#7/C# Bm D7/A G Gm B7 Am

D                           E7                      
Love me tender, love me sweet,
A7sus4 A7    D    
Never let me go.
                                   E7                   
You have made my life complete,
A7sus4 A7      D    
And I love you so.

    D              F#7/C# Bm         D7/A
    Love me tender, love me true,
    G         Gm            D   
    All my dreams fulfill.
    D            B7        E7             
    For, my darlin', I love you,
    A7sus4 A7    D    
    And I always will

D                           E7                   
Love me tender, love me long,
A7sus4   A7         D       
Take me to your heart.
                              E7           
For it's there that I belong,
A7sus4    A7      D     
And we'll never part.

    D              F#7/C# Bm         D7/A
    Love me tender, love me true,
    G         Gm            D   
    All my dreams fulfill.
    D            B7        E7             
    For, my darlin', I love you,
    A7sus4 A7    D    
    And I always will

D                           E7                   
Love me tender, love me dear,
A7sus4 A7         D        
Tell me you are mine.
Am                             E7                  
I'll be yours through all the years,
A7sus4 A7     D       
Till the end of time.

    D              F#7/C# Bm         D7/A
    Love me tender, love me true,
    G         Gm            D   
    All my dreams fulfill.
    D            B7        E7             
    For, my darlin', I love you,
    A7sus4 A7    D    
    And I always will
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More Than Words
Song by: Nuno Bettencourt Lyrics by: Gary Cherone ArtistsExtreme
G G/B Cadd9 Am7 C D Dsus4 Em D7 D/F# G7 Cm Em7

Bm7 F#dim7

GG/B Cadd9 Am7 C D Dsus4 D
GG/B Cadd9 Am7 C D Dsus4 D
GG/B      Cadd9       
Saying I love you is
Am7                   C           D      Dsus4 G
not the words I want to hear from you
G/B                Cadd9    
It's not that I want you
Am7                 C        D  Dsus4 Em
not to say but if you only knew
            Am7  
Ho-ow ea-sy
D7                      G              D/F#        Em 
it whould be to show me how you feel
                  Am7        D7                      G7     G/B        C    
more than words is all you have to do to make it real
                Cm                        G   
then you wouldn't have to say
               Em7              
that you love me 'cos
Am7 D7    G        
I'd already know

    G                   G/B D/F#       Em7           Bm7    C    
    What would you do if my heart was torn in two
                                                 G/B Am7               
    more than words to show you feel that your
    D7                    G    
    love for me is real
    G/B   G         G/B D/F#    Em7              Bm7      C       
    what would you say if I took whose words away?
                                              G/B     Am7
    then you couldn't make things new
                D7                           G   
    just by saying that I love you
    G/B Cadd9
    La, ri,
    Am7          C                         D     Dsus4 D    G         
    dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye, More than words
    G/B Cadd9          Am7 D7
    La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye 

GG/B                  Cadd9 
Now, there I've tried to
Am7                   C               D    Dsus4 G
talk to you and make you understand
            G/B        Cadd9 Am7        C       
All you have to do is close your eyes
        D               Dsus4 D Em     
And just reach out your hands
       Am7         
and touch me

D7                               G      D/F#    Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go
                  Am7        D7            G7         G/B      C      
More than words is all I ever needed you to show
                Cm                        G   
then you wouldn't have to say
               Em7              
that you love me 'cos
Am7 D F#dim7 G
I'd already know

    G                   G/B D/F#       Em7           Bm7    C    
    What would you do if my heart was torn in two
                                                 G/B Am7               
    more than words to show you feel that your
    D7                    G    
    love for me is real
    G/B   G         G/B D/F#    Em7              Bm7    C         
    what would you say if I took whose words away?
                                              G/B     Am7
    then you couldn't make things new
                D7                   G    
    just by saying I love you
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No Diggity
Song by: Blackstret Lyrics by: Blackstreet ArtistsChet Faker
Gm F C

Gm                           F             
Shorty get down, good Lord
C                         C                          
Baby got 'em open all over town
Gm                     F                            
Strictly biz, she don't play around
  C                           C                                             
Cover much ground, gettin' paid by the pound
   Gm                     F       
Gettin' paid is her forte
C                          C                                
Each and every day, two player way
Gm                       F                   
I can't get her out of my mind
C                     C                            
I think about the girl all the time

Gm                         F           
East side to the west side
C                      C                                       
Pushin' phat rides causing no surprise
Gm                       F           
She got tips in the stash
C                                  
Stacking up the cash
C                                                 
Fast when it comes to the gas
Gm                              F
By no means average
C                                                         
She's on when she's got to have it
C                                          
Baby, you're a perfect ten

    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
    C                      C                 
    No diggity, I got bag it up
    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
       C                     C               
    No diggity, I got bag it up
    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
       C                     C               
    No diggity, I got bag it up
    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
       C                     C               
    No diggity, I got bag it up

Gm                          F         
She's got class and style
  C                         C                  
Street knowledge by the mile
Gm                          F
Baby never act wild

  C                       C                          
She's very low key on the profile
Gm                      F        
Catchin' vilians is a no
  C                      C                 
Let me tell you how it goes
Gm                           F                        
Curves the words, spins the verbs
  C                       C                                        
Lovers it curves so freak what you heard

Gm                      F            C           C
Hey yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo  
Gm                      F            C           C
Hey yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo  
Gm                      F            C         
Hey yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo
                C                              
Oh, man, that girl look good
Gm                      F            C           C
Hey, yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo 

    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
    C                      C                 
    No diggity, I got bag it up
    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
       C                     C               
    No diggity, I got bag it up
    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
       C                     C               
    No diggity, I got bag it up
    Gm                        F           
    I like the way you work it
       C                     C               
    No diggity, I got bag it up
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Rocket Man
Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Bernie Taupin ArtistsElton John
Em7 Asus4 A7 G/B C Am Am7/G D/F# D7 D/A G

                                                                              
Capo on 3rd. fret (for original key in G-minor)

Em7                                                         Asus4 A7
She packed my bags last night - pre-flight 
Em7                        Asus4 A7
Zero hour, nine A.M. 
G/B C                     G/B           Am  Am7/G D/F# D7
And I'm gonna be high as a kite by then 
Em7                                       Asus4             A7
I miss the earth so much, I miss my wife 
Em7                      Asus4 A7
It's lonely out in space 
C                G/B         Am    Am7/G D/F# D/A D7
On such a timeless flight    

    G                                   G/B                   C     
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
                                                                           G    
    Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
                       G/B                                  C       
    I'm not the man they think I am at home
                       G/B          A7               
    Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man
    C                                                            G                  C
    Rocket man, burnin' out his up fuse here alone  

    G                                   G/B                   C     
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
                                                                           G    
    Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
                       G/B                                  C       
    I'm not the man they think I am at home
                       G/B          A7               
    Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man
    C                                                            G                  C
    Rocket man, burnin' out his up fuse here alone  

Em7                                          Asus4                A7
Mars ain't the kinda place to raise your kids 
Em7                       Asus4 A7
In fact it's cold as hell 
C                                G/B       Am              Am7/G D/F# D/A D7
And there's no one there to raise them if you did  
Em7                                                 Asus4 A7
And all this science, I don't understand 
Em7                                     Asus4 A7
It's just my job five days a-week 
G/B       C  G/B Am Am7/G D/F# D/A D7
Rocket man - - - rocket man   

    G                                   G/B                   C     
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
                                                                           G    
    Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
                       G/B                                  C       
    I'm not the man they think I am at home

                       G/B          A7               
    Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man
    C                                                            G                 C
    Rocket man, burnin' out his fuse up here alone 

    G                                   G/B                   C     
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
                                                                           G    
    Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
                       G/B                                  C       
    I'm not the man they think I am at home
                       G/B          A7               
    Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man
    C                                                            G                
    Rocket man, burnin' out his fuse up here alone

    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time
    C                                            G                      
    And I think it's gonna be a long long time



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 32

San Francisco
Song by: John Phillips Lyrics by: John Phillips ArtistsScott McKenzie
Em C G D Bm7 G6 Bm Em7 F Dm A6 E7 A

C#m7

4

C#m

4

E

Em         C             G             D      
If you're going to San Francisco
Em             C                  G                        D     
Be sure to wear some flowers in your  hair
Em         G        Bm7 C        G       
If you're going to San Francisco
GG6                Bm               Em7     G          D      
 You're gonnameet some gentle people there

Em                    C             G             D       
For those who come to San Francisco
Em          C             G                  D       
Summer time will be a love-in there
Em     G          Bm7 C        G        
In the streets of San Francisco
GG6      Bm               Em7                  D    
 Gentle people with flowers in theirhair

    F                       Dm       F                         Dm       
    All across the na tion such a strong vibration
    G                            G
    People in motion 
    F                                    Dm    F                           Dm     
    Theres a whole generation with a new explanation
    G                             D                              D
    People in mo tion peo ple in mo tion 

Em                    C             G             D       
For those who come to San Francisco
Em             C                  G                        D    
Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair
Em     G        Bm7 C         G       
If you come  to San Francisco
GG6           Bm          Em7             G       
  Sum mer time will be a love in there

GG Em
      
A6 E7    A         C#m7 D       A        
    If you come to San Fran cisco
A A6            C#m       A6    E7       
    Summer time will be a love in
A      A E A6 A6 D D A A
there       
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She Loves You
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Em A7 C G Bm D7 Cm G6

            Em                                             
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
            A7                                              
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
            C                                                 G       
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

        G                                   Em 
You think you've lost your love
            Bm                    D7   
when I saw her yesterday.
      G                             Em
It's you she's thinking of
               Bm                      D7  
and she told me what to say.
                        G              
She says she loves you
                                                Em  
and you know that can't be bad.
               Cm                          
Yes she loves you and you
                                    D7               
know you should be glad. Oooh.

        G                           Em
She said you hurt her so
               Bm                     D7     
that she almost lost her mind.
        G                             Em      
And now she says she knows
           Bm                     D7    
you're not the hurting kind.
                        G              
She says she loves you
                                                Em  
and you know that can't be bad.
               Cm                          
Yes she loves you and you
                                    D7               
know you should be glad. Oooh.

            Em                                             
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
            A7                                              
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
                       Cm                 
    and with a love like that,
           D7                                G      
    you know you should be glad.

        G                    Em  
And now its up to you,
  Bm                  D7  
I think it's only fair.
   G                           Em 
If I should hurt you too,

    Bm            D7  
apologize to her.
                       G                
Because she loves you,
                                                Em  
and you know that can't be bad.
               Cm                          
Yes she loves you and you
                                    D7               
know you should be glad. Oooh.

            Em                                             
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
            A7                                              
    She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
                       Cm                 
    and with a love like that,
           D7                                G       Em
    you know you should be glad. 
                       Cm                 
    and with a love like that,
           D7                                G       Em
    you know you should be glad. 
                       Cm                 
    and with a love like that,
           D7                         
    you know you should
         G      
    be glad.
    Em                          
    Yeah, yeah, yeah,
    C                             
    Yeah, yeah, yeah,
    G6    
    yeah
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She's Not There
Song by: Rod Argent Lyrics by: Rod Argent ArtistsThe Zombies
Am D Am7 F A Dm Em C E7

Am                D           Am7   D     
Well no one told me about her,
              Am  F       Am D
the way she lied        
Am7              D           Am7   D     
Well no one told me about her,
        Am                  F          A
how many people cried   

                         D         Dm              Am   
    Well it's too late to say you're sorry
                           Em                             Am 
    How would I know, why should I care
                           D         Dm          C          
    Please don't bother trying to find her
                     E7     
    She's not there

                                                  Am                        D
Well let me tell you 'bout the way she looked  
                       Am             F                  Am   D
The way she acted, the color of her hair  
                         Am                    
Her voice was soft and good,
F                       Am                        D
her eyes were clear and bright  
                       A       
But she's not there

Am                D           Am7   D     
Well no one told me about her,
         Am     F         Am   D
what could I do?          
Am                D           Am7   D     
Well no one told me about her,
             Am        F           A
though they all knew    

                         D         Dm              Am   
    Well it's too late to say you're sorry
                           Em                             Am 
    How would I know, why should I care
                           D         Dm          C          
    Please don't bother trying to find her
                     E7     
    She's not there

                                                  Am                        D
Well let me tell you 'bout the way she looked  
                       Am             F                  Am   D
The way she acted, the color of her hair  
                         Am                    
Her voice was soft and good,
F                       Am                        D
her eyes were clear and bright  
                       A       
But she's not there
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Sound of Silence
Song by: Paul Simon Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel
Am Asus2 G C F

Capo on fret 6
                                            
( for original key of Ebm )

Am Asus2 Am Asus2
Am                                  G        
Hello darkness my old friend,
                                               Am     Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
I've come to talk with you again.  
                   C                F           C   
Because a vision softly creeping
                                   F               C    
Left it's seed while I was sleeping,
              F                                                  C      
And the vision that was planted in my brain
                      Am
Still remains 
C                G               Am          Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Within the sounds of silence.  

                                                   G      
In restless dreams I walked alone,
                                            Am       Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Narrow streets of cobble stone.  
                               F            C       
Neath the halo of a street lamp,
                                          F              C        
I turned my collar to the cold and damp,
                 F                                                                       C     
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light
                                 Am
That split the night 
C                           G               Am          Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
And touched the sounds of silence.  

                                         G    
And in the naked light I saw
                                                    Am      Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Ten thousand people, maybe more.  
                                 F              C    
People talking without speaking,
                                  F              C    
People hearing without listening,
                         F                                         C           
People writing songs that voices never shared,
                                Am
And no one dared 
C                 G                Am         Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Disturb the sounds of silence.  

                                               G       
"Fools!" said I, "you do not know,
                                     Am        Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Silence like a cancer grows.  
                                     F                   C     
Hear my words that I might teach you,

                                    F                              C      
Take my arms that I might reach out to you."
             F                                            C     Am
But my words like silent raindrops fell  
        C                      G           Am          Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
And echoed in the wells of silence.  

                                                G         
And the people bowed and prayed
                                        Am       Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
To the neon gods they made.  
                                           F            C   
And the sign flashed out its warning,
                                 F              C    
In the words that it was forming,
                                         F                                                                                    C      
And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on the subway walls
                                      Am
And tenement halls."  
        C                           G               Am          Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
And whispered in the sounds of silence.  
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Space Oddity
Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Fmaj7 Em7 C Em Am Am/G Am/F# D7 E F Fm Bb G

A D

Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7
                   
C                                        Em  
Ground control to Major Tom
C                                        Em  
Ground control to Major Tom
Am            Am/G                   
Take your protein pills and
Am/F#                 D7
put your helmet on
C                                        Em  
Ground control to Major Tom
C                                                        Em
commencing countdown engines on
Am             Am/G            
Check ignition and may
D7                                   
God's love be with you

    C                                                    E     
    This is ground control to Major Tom
                                            F        
    you've really made the grade
                   Fm                     C                                     F      
    And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
                   Fm                        C                       F      
    Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
    C                                                E         
    This is Major Tom to ground control
                                               F      
    I'm stepping through the door
                  Fm                C                      F     
    And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
                   Fm                     C             F       
    And the stars look very different today

       Fmaj7       Em7                       
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7             Em7  
far above the world
Bb                     Am  
Planet earth is blue
                    G                     F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
      

    C                                                                     E        
    Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
                                F   
    I'm feeling very still
              Fm                              C                                 F  
    And I think my spaceship knows which way to go
                  Fm                    C                         F         
    Tell my wife I love her very much, she knows

G                            E                            Am                
Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
            C                            
there's something wrong

               D                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?
               C                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?
               G                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?

       Fmaj7       Em7                       
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7             Em7  
far above the world
Bb                     Am  
Planet earth is blue
                    G                     F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
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Stairway To Heaven
Song by: Jimmy Page Lyrics by: Robert Plant ArtistsLed Zeppelin
Am Abaug C D Fmaj7 G G/B Am7 Dsus4 Em F Dsus2

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am
                         
                 Am              Ab+
There's a lady who's sure
            C              D     
all that glitters is gold
                 Fmaj7                          G    Am 
and she's buying a stairway to heaven
                  Am                     Ab+    
When she gets there she knows
         C                     D         
if the stores are all closed
           Fmaj7                                      G        Am
with a word she can get what she came for
C   D Fmaj7 Am   C              G                  D          
Oh  oh and she's buying a stairway to heaven

                 C                  D    
There's a sign on the wall
              Fmaj7           Am 
but she wants to be sure
                   C                           
'cause you know sometimes
D                          Fmaj7      
words have two meanings
       Am              Ab+   
In a tree by the brook
                C                      D      
there's a songbird who sings
                    Fmaj7                             G    Am   
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am
                         
    G/B Am7 Dsus4 D  Am7       Em D C D
       Oh, it makes me wonder           
    Am7 Dsus4 D                    Am7 Em D C D
    Oh it  makes me wonder                

                 C            G   
There's a feeling I get
            Am                      
when I look to the west
              C          G               F   Am  
and my spirit is crying for leaving
          C                          G      
In my thoughts I have seen
              Am                                    
rings of smoke through the trees
              C              G                           F   Am  
and the voices of those who stand looking

    Am7 Dsus4 D                        Am7 Em D C D
         Oh it makes me wonder                
    Am7 Dsus4 D                             Am7 Em D C D
    Oh it really makes me wonder                

             C                         G     
And it's whispered that soon
              Am                
If we all call the tune
              C              G                F   Am 
And the piper will lead us to reason

              C                    G       
And the new day will dawn
       Am                               
For those who stand long
              C               G               F        Am
And the forest will echo with laughter

CG Am D
          
Am D Am D           Am D
           Oh ho ho...     

C                G                      Am                                                    
If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now
C             G                                F       Am     
It's just a spring clean for the May queen
C                       G                              Am    
Yes, there are two paths you can go by
C                  G                               F                  Am
There's still time to change the road you're on

CG Am D
          
                                  Am         D Am D              Am D
    And it makes me wonder        Oh ho ho...     

C                    G                          Am        
Your head is humming and it won't go
C                 G                      F     Am 
The piper's calling you to join him
C               G                            Am           
Dear lady can you hear the wind blow
C                      G               F                  Am    
Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2
                       
DDsus4 C C2 C
                 
    Am              G                             F       G
    And as we wind on down the road 
    Am                   G                      F      G
    Our shadows taller then our soul 
    Am                       G                 F        G
    There walks the lady we all know 
    Am                                          G             F        G
    Who shines white light and wants to show 
    Am                      G                   F      G
    How everything still turns to gold 
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    Am                       G      F       G
    And if you listen very hard 
    Am                                 G         F     G
    The truth will come to you at last 
    Am                                 G         F   G
    When all are one and one is all 
    Am                         G        F    G
    To be a rock and not to roll 

                  F                                  G    Am 
And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2
                        
DDsus4 C C2 C C2 C D
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Stand by me
Song by: Ben E. King Lyrics by: Ben E. King ArtistsBen E. King
G Em C D

Capo on fret 2

                                    
(for original key of A)

G                                          
When the night has come
Em                             
And the land is dark
              C                   D                       G    
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G                                         Em                    
No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid
             C                   D                    G        
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                     
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
         Em                
    oh stand by me
         C          D                     G                    
    oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.

G                                             
If the sky that we look upon
Em                                 
Should tumble and fall
            C                             D                        G   
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G                                            Em                         
I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear
             C                   D                         G   
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                            Em                
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
         C                  D                      G                    
    oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

       
Solo

    G                                                            Em                
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
         C                  D                      G                    
    oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

    G                                                                                      
    Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,
                          Em                
    oh now now stand by me
          C                  D                     G                   
    Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
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Suzanne
Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsLeonard Cohen
C Dm Em F

                                                                    
Capo on 4th. fret. (for original key of E)

C                                         
Suzanne takes you down
                                           
To her place by the river,
               Dm                                
You can hear the boats go by,
                                                               
You can spend the night beside her,
               C                                            
And you know that she's half crazy,
                                                              
But that's why you want to be there;
               Em                                         
And she feeds you tea and oranges
                   F                                      
That come all the way from China;
             C                                             
And just when you mean to tell her
                Dm                                     
That you have no love to give her,
                 C                                               
Then she gets you on her wave-length
               Dm                              
And she lets the river answer
                     C                                     
That you've always been her lover.

                    Em                                  
    And you want to travel with her,
                    F                               
    And you want to travel blind,
                    C                                             
    And you know that she will trust you,
                       Dm                                                        C       
    For you've touched her perfect body with your mind.

C                                     
And Jesus was a sailor
                                                         
When he walked upon the water,
             Dm                                         
And he spent a long time watching
                                                     
From his lonely wooden tower,
        C                                         
And when he knew for certain
                                                             
Only drowning men could see Him,
               Em                                            
He said, "All men will be sailors, then
     F                                            
Until the sea shall free them,"
       C                                    
But he himself was broken

              Dm                                     
Long before the sky would open,
     C                                     
Forsaken, almost human,
      Dm                                                      C        
He sank beneath your wisdom Like a stone.

                    Em                                  
    And you want to travel with him,
                    F                               
    And you want to travel blind,
                    C                                             
    And you think maybe you'll trust him
                   Dm                                                        C       
    For he's touched your perfect body with his mind.

         C                                          
Now Suzanne takes your hand
                                                    
And she leads you to the river
            Dm                                        
She is wearing rags and feathers
                                                     
From Salvation Army counters
              C                                             
And the sun pours down like honey
                                              
On our lady of the harbour
               Em                                      
And she shows you where to look
                    F                                        
Among the garbage and the flowers
                  C                                     
There are heroes in the seaweed
                  Dm                                  
There are children in the morning
                C                               
They are leaning out for love
                Dm                                      
And they will lean that way forever
               C                                     
While Suzanne holds the mirror

                    Em                                
    And you want to travel with her
                    F                              
    And you want to travel blind
                    C                                            
    And you know that you can trust her
                     Dm                                                        C       
    For she's touched your perfect body with her mind.
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The Letter
Song by: Wayne Carson Thompson Lyrics by: Wayne Carson Thompson ArtistsThe Box Tops
Am F G D7 E7 C

Am                                  F                 
Give me a ticket for an aeroplane,
G                                        D7                
Ain't got time to take the fastest train
Am                                  F                            
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
      E7                                 Am    
My baby just wrote me a letter.

Am                                                 F                   
I don't care how much money I gotta spend,
G                                   D7               
Got to get back to my baby again
Am                                  F                            
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
      E7                                 Am    
My baby just wrote me a letter.

                    C                  G      
    Well she wrote me a letter
                    F             C           G                          
    Said she couldn't live without me no more.
    C                     G                    
    Listen mister can't you see
      F                C                 G                           
    I got to get back to my baby once more.
    E7          
    Anyway.

Am                                  F                 
Give me a ticket for an aeroplane,
G                                        D7                
Ain't got time to take the fastest train
Am                                  F                            
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
      E7                                 Am    
My baby just wrote me a letter.

                    C                  G      
    Well she wrote me a letter
                    F             C           G                          
    Said she couldn't live without me no more.
    C                     G                    
    Listen mister can't you see
      F                C                 G                           
    I got to get back to my baby once more.
    E7          
    Anyway.

Am                                  F                 
Give me a ticket for an aeroplane,
G                                        D7                
Ain't got time to take the fastest train
Am                                  F                            
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
      E7                                 Am   
My baby just wrote me a letter
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The Model
Song by: Ralf Hütter ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Karl Bartos ásamt fleirum. ArtistsKraftwerk
Am Em C Bm G E

Am                                      Em                 
She's a model and she's looking good
Am                                               Em               
I'd like to take her home that's understood.
        Am                                                      Em               
She plays hard to get, she smiles from time to time
   Am                                   Em                         
It only takes a camera to change her mind.

CBm G C Bm E
               
Am                                                             Em                       
She's going out tonight, loves drinking just champagne
        Am                                               Em               
And she has been checking nearly all the men.
          Am                                                 Em                   
She's playing her game and you can hear them say
            Am                                     Em               
She is looking good, for beauty we will pay.

CBm G C Bm E
               
Am Em Am Em Am Em
               
CBm G C Bm E
               
          Am                                                Em                  
She's posing for consumer products now and then
       Am                                           Em                  
For every camera she gives the best she can.
  Am                                       Em            
I saw her on the cover of a magazine
         Am                                              Em                      
Now she's a big success, I want to meet her again.

Am Em Am Em Am Em
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Vor í Vaglaskógi 
Song by: Jónas Jónasson Lyrics by: Kristján frá Djúpalæk ArtistsKaleo ásamt fleirum.
Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B Am6

Capo on fret 2
                                                         
( fyrir upphaflega tónt. í F# moll )

Em G A C
Em G A C
Em             C             Am        B7     Em    
Kvöldið er okkar og vor um Vaglaskóg.
                    G          Am   A7           D    B7
Við skulum tjalda í grænum berjamó .
Em              Am      B                    Em  
Leiddu mig vinur í lundinn frá í gær.
                  Am          B                 Em    
Lindin þar niðar og birkihríslan grær.

    D           G          
    Leikur í ljósum,
    B                                Am6 Em
    lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am                                     
    leikur í ljósum, ( leikur í ljósum )
    C                    B              Em    
    lokkum hinn vaggandi blær.

GA C
Em G A C
Em               C             Am      B7       Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn færist ró
                         G                  Am A7       D        B7
draumar þess rætast sem gistir Vaglaskóg .
Em               Am       B                  Em   
Kveldrauðu skini á krækilyngið slær.
                  Am        B                     Em   
Kyrrðin er friðandi mild og angurvær.

    D           G          
    Leikur í ljósum,
    B                                Am6 Em
    lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am                                     
    leikur í ljósum, ( leikur í ljósum )
    C                    B              Em    
    lokkum hinn vaggandi blær.

GA C
Em G A C
Em C Am B7 Em
GAm A7 D B7
.
Em Am B Em
Am B Em

    D           G          
    Leikur í ljósum,
    B                                Am6 Em
    lokkum og angandi rósum

                 Am                                     
    leikur í ljósum, ( leikur í ljósum )
    C                    B              Em    
    lokkum hinn vaggandi blær.

GA C
Em G A C
Em G A C
Em
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Where did you sleep last night? (In the Pines)
Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsLeadbelly ásamt fleirum.
E A G B

EA G B E E A G B E
                           
          E                             A       G  
    My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
                  B                                         E        
    Tell me where did you sleep last night?

           E                             
In the pines, in the pines
                   A                       G       
Where the sun don't ever shine
             B                                     E           
I would shiver the whole night through

          E                               A            G 
    My girl, my girl, where will you go
          B                                            E        
    I'm going where the cold wind blows

           E                             
In the pines, in the pines
                   A                       G       
Where the sun don't ever shine
             B                                     E           
I would shiver the whole night through

       E                                     A            G     
The husband, was a hard  working man
          B                           E     
Just about a mile from here
                                           A          G        
His head was found in a driving wheel
             B                          E       
But his body never was found

          E                             A       G  
    My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
                  B                                         E        
    Tell me where did you sleep last night?

           E                             
In the pines, in the pines
                   A                       G       
Where the sun don't ever shine
             B                                     E           
I would shiver the whole night through

EA G B E E A G B E
                           
          E                                A           G    
    My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
          B                                          E      
    I'm going where the corn will blow

           E                             
In the pines, in the pines

                   A                       G       
Where the sun don't ever shine
             B                                     E           
I would shiver the whole night through

          E                             A       G  
    My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
                  B                                         E        
    Tell me where did you sleep last night?

           E                             
In the pines, in the pines
                   A                       G       
Where the sun don't ever shine
             B                                     E           
I would shiver the whole night through

          E                                A           G    
    My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
          B                                             E        
    I'm going where the corn wind blows

                                          
In the pines, in the pines
                   A                       G       
Where the sun don't ever shine
             B                                     E           
I would shiver the whole night through

EA G B E E A G B E
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Wicked Game
Song by: Chris Isaak Lyrics by: Chris Isaak ArtistsChris Isaak
Bm A E

Bm                         
World was on fire,
A                                           E    
no one could save me but you
Bm                                        
What strange world desire
A                                        E  
will make foolish people do
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                       E    
that I'd meet somebody like you
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                      E    
that I'd lose somebody like you

          Bm A                           E      
    No I, don't want to fall in love
                                                                               
    (This world is only gonna break your heart)
          Bm A                           E      
    No I, don't want to fall in love
                                                                               
    (This world is only gonna break your heart)
             Bm A E
    With you

Bm                     A                    
What a wicked game to play
E                                         
to make me feel this way
Bm                     A               
What a wicked thing to do
E                                          
to make me dream of you
Bm                     A                 
What a wicked thing to say
E                                     
you never felt that way
Bm                     A               
What a wicked thing to do
E                                          
to make me dream of you

          Bm A                           E      
    No I, don't want to fall in love
                                                                               
    (This world is only gonna break your heart)
          Bm A                           E      
    No I, don't want to fall in love
                                                                               
    (This world is only gonna break your heart)
             Bm A E
    With you

Bm                         
World was on fire,
A                                           E    
no one could save me but you
Bm                                        
What strange world desire
A                                        E  
will make foolish people do
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                       E    
that I'd meet somebody like you
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                      E    
that I'd lose somebody like you

          Bm A                           E      
    No I, don't want to fall in love
                                                                               
    (This world is only gonna break your heart)
          Bm A                           E      
    No I, don't want to fall in love
                                                                               
    (This world is only gonna break your heart)
             Bm A E
    With you

                                      
Nobody loves no one.
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Yesterday
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
C Bm7 E7 Am Am/G F G G/B D7

  C               Bm7    E7         
Yesterday, all my troubles
                    Am           Am/G F
seemed so far away,  
            G                                         C                 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
G/B Am  D7       F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

C                Bm7     E7                 
Suddenly, I'm not half the man
  Am               Am/G F
I used to be,  
                 G                           C             
There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B   Am   D7             F           C 
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

    Bm7 E7   Am  Am/G F
    Why she had to go,
                  G                               C   
    I don't know, she wouldn't say.
    Bm7 E7 Am    Am/G F     
    I  said something wrong,
                G                     C     
    Now I long for yesterday.

C                 Bm7         E7                   
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am                   Am/G F
game to play,  
           G                         C                
Now I need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7        F         C     
Oh, I believe in yesterday.

G/B     Am   D7             F      C     
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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You'll Never Walk Alone
Song by: Richard Rodgers Lyrics by: Oscar Hammerstein II ArtistsGerry And The Pacemakers
C G F Gm Dm Bb F/A E E7 Fm Em C7 D7

F#dim7

                  C                                   
When you walk through a storm
                  G                    
Hold your head up high
        F               C                 G      Gm
And don't be afraid of the dark 
           Dm          Bb     
At the end of a storm
                  F           Dm
There is a golden sky
              Bb       F/A    Gm    F      E     C
And the sweet silver song of a lark 

         F                         E7    
Walk on through the wind
C                                 Fm  
Walk on through the rain
               C                  Em              F          G
For your dreams be tossed and blown 

         C             C7
Walk on, walk on
         F                    D7     
With hope in your heart
                  C   Em F    F#dim7 Em G
And you'll never walk  alone  
          C    Em F    G C    G
You'll never walk alone 

         C             C7
Walk on, walk on
         F                    D7     
With hope in your heart
                  C   Em F    F#dim7 Em G
And you'll never walk  alone  
          C         F      G F    C
You'll never walk alone 
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Þú og ég
Song by: Gunnar Þórðarson Lyrics by: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson ArtistsHljómar
Am Dm Cmaj7 Fmaj7 F G C C#m

4

Caug E/B F# B

Am                  Dm          
Þú og ég, við erum svo
               Am           
yfirmáta ástfangin,
Cmaj7       Fmaj7 Dm    
þó þú sért bara sextán,
          F                     G          
þá er ég þó orðinn sautján
            C         
síðan í haust.

Am                  Dm              
Þú og ég, við gætum svo
                      Am           
auðveldlega gift okkur,
Cmaj7      Fmaj7 Dm
þó að við séum ung
                F                      G      
þá vil ég, vina mín, þín gæta
              C      
skilyrðislaust.

    C#m         Caug          
    Sá dagur koma mun
              E/B                 F#  
    þá er eldri verðum við,
                         B             
    og hvað við viljum þá
             Dm               
    er ei gott að spá.
             F                     G     
    Viltu mig og vil ég þig?

Am                  Dm                
Þú og ég, við verðum víst,
                      Am           
vina mín, að bíða enn,
Cmaj7     Fmaj7   Dm               
bíða uns stundin rennur upp,
          F                          G         
er ég dreg þér hring á fingur,
             C     
glóandi gull.


